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A. Record Derby—A Marriage Alliance 


The Derby and Oaks. 
“Lhe racing at Epsom was responsible for 

keeping in town more people than 
usual on the verge of the Whitsuntide 
holidays. London is now “ empty,” how- 
ever, but the few remaining in town 
speak enthusiastically of the success of 
the racing and particularly of the King’s 
health. The Derby dinner at Bucking- 
ham Palace was held as usual and was as 
noteworthy as ever for the “ gracious un- 
bending” of the Monarch. 


The Most Exciting Derby. 
\ r. Porter, the famous trainer, tells me 

that he looks back upon Persimmon’s 
Derby as the most exciting he has ever 
witnessed, and the fortunate spectators of 
that historic struggle which the King’s 
horse had with St. Frusquin will agree 
with him. Melton he considers to be the 
luckiest Derby winner and Paradox, who 
finished second in that race, the unluckiest 
loser he has known. 


His Most Sensational Derby. 
Referring to a greatly valued letter I 

received from Mr. Porter four years 
ago I find this extremely interesting 
passage : “I think Hermit’s was the most 
sensational Derby, from the enormous 
amount of money betted on it, and the 
fact of the horse breaking a blood vessel 
which caused him to be stopped in his 
work. That I think won him the race. 
3eing a delicate horse the rest from work 
did him more good than harm. 


Melton’s Lucky Victory. 


ee hen, again, Melton’s was another sen- 
sational Derby worthy of notice. 

Archer —_ (Melton’s 

jockey) had ridden r 


Paradox in the 
Two Thousand 
Guineas; he found 
out his peculiarities 
(not racing unless 
he had another 
horse alongside of 
him), therefore in 
the Derby he never 
went near him until 
the last three or 
four strides, when 
he just ‘measured’ 
it and won by a 
head. Webb, on 
Paradox, waited | 
about with him. 
If he had ridden } 
him resolutely home | 
he would never 
have been caught.” 
I may mention that 
this race has been j 
the subject of end- - 
less controversy 
amongst those inte- 
rested in the turf.” 


If I had a Million. 

x. correspondent writing to the “ Daily 
Mail” avers that if he suddenly 

became possessed of £1,000,000 he would 

promptly give the whole lot away. The 

letter is anonymous, but the police are 

said to have a clue. 


Baker & Muggeridge 

THE RICHEST BACHELOR IN ENGLAND~LORD 
HOWARD DE WALDEN—AT THE DERBY 

Archdeacon of Sheffield is con- 


“Lhe 

vinced that the laity are increasingly 
interested in listening to sermons. As 
discoverers Columbus, Stephenson, and 
Madame Curie fade into insignificance 
beside this deep-sighted divine. 


HIS MAJESTY KING EDWARD AT THE DERBY 


King Edward took the keenest interest in the racing. He is here seen with Prince Christian arriving 


on the course 
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Mr. Jones! 


A Marriage Alliance. 


“7 here is a Bourbon alliance on the tapis 

which has an exceptional interest. 
The Princess Beatrice de Bourbon is 
affianced to Count Pietro Lucchesi Palli. 
She is the daughter of Dom Robert, the 
ex-Duke of Parma, born to him at 
Biarritz in 1879. Her paternal grand- 
mother was Princess Louise de Bourbon- 
Artois. 


Palli and Berri. 


(Count Pietro is the fifth son of the 8th 

Duca della Grazia, and the Duca’s 
mother was no less a personage than the 
Princess Marie Caroline of Sicily, widow 
of Louvel’s victim, the Duc de Berri. 
Her second marriage came out when she 
was Louis Philippe’s prisoner at Blaye 
and was made to serve the political ends 
of that not too scrupulous potentate. The 
marriage had taken place at Rome in the 
December of 1831. The grandson of it 
was born in 1870 and is a doctor of laws 
at Palermo. 


Mr. Jones! Mr. Jones! 
At a recent political meeting the speakers- 
and the audience were much annoyed 
and disturbed by a man who constantly 
called out, “Mr. Jones! Jones, Jones, 
Jones ! I call for Mr. Jones!” After several 
interruptions of this kind during each 
speech a young man ascended the plat- 
form and began an eloquent and impas- 
sioned speech in which he handled the 
issues of the day with easy familiarity. 
He was in the midst of a glowing period 
when suddenly the old cry echoed through 
the: shall yan 
Jones! Jones! IJ 
call for Mr. Jones!” 
With a word to the 
speaker the chair- 


man stepped to 
the front of the 
platform and_ re- 
marked that it 


would oblige the 
audience very much 
if the gentleman in 
the rear of the hall 
would refrain from 
any further calls for 
Mr. Jones, as that 
gentleman was then 
addressing the 
meeting. 

“Mr, Jones? Is 
that Mr. Jones?” 
came in astonished 
tones from the rear. 


By Jove! that 
can’t be him. 
Why, that's the 
young man _ that 
asked me to call 


for Mr. Jones.” 
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* THE MOTOR ’BUS HAS COME TO STAY.”—Daily Paper 


ANRIS ON 
1% 
THE EFFECT OF WAGNERIAN OPERA AT COVENT GARDEN 


A Wagner enthusiast sends out his children for their constitutional in Hyde Park 
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London, June Sixth, 1906. 
EDITORIAL AND GENERAL OFFICES: 
Great New Street, London, E.C. 
Telegraphic Address : ‘‘ Sphere, London." 


SHIPPING, TOURS, 


BOOTH LINE TOURS IN 
RORTUGAE: 


R.M.S. MADEIRENSE, sailing Liverpool, June 9, London, June 11. 


(2 for 15 days, 23 days for £16 to H20. 
travelling and hotel expenses. 


Apply The BOOTH SS. Co., Ltd., 8, Adelphi Terrace, Strand, London, or 30, James St., Liverpool. 


YACHTING CRUISES 


West Highlands, 
West and North Coast of Scotland, 


Round Great Britain. 


Beautiful Scenery, Excellent Accommodation, Liberal Table, 
and Moderate Fares. 


Apply to M. LANGLANDS AND SONS, LIVERPOOL. 
THE TATLER’S HOTEL LIST. 


AVIEMORE.— Station Hotel, Aviemore, Strathspey. W. H. Lecce, Manager. 


First-class throughout, including all necessary 
Other sailings every 10 days. 


BovURNEMOUTH.~ Hotel Mont Dore. South aspect. 150 rooms, electric light throughout, 
passenger lift, first-class cuisine, winter garden and lounge, covered tennis court. Turkish, 
sea-water and medicated baths. The Hotel is within two minutes’ walk of the Golf Links,—l or 


BRAEMAR. Fife Arms Hotel. Centre of Scottish Highlands. 


DUNKELD, fifteen miles fron PertH.—The Birnam Hotel, Birnam, N.B. Tarift very 
moderate. Garage. Inspection Pit. 


PPELIXSTOWE.— “The Felix." A most beautiful hotel in sheltered position, with south-west, 


aspect, facing thesca. Pleasantly warmed. Famous golf links. 
GREAT MALVERN.—‘' The Garden of England.” Splendid air. Unrivalled scenery. 

Dr. Fergusson’s Hydropathic Establishment. Superior, comfortable, homelike. Stands 
of the Malvern Hills overlooking the beautiful Severn Valley. 
Delightful Residence 500 feet above the sea. Equable Climate. Bracing. Dry. Sunny. Most 
recuperating after residence in enervating climates. _ Perfect Sanitary Arrangements. Sheltered 
position. Aj] modern improvements. Splendid Baths. Separace suites forladies and gentlemen. 
scat tet i Tennis, bowls, croquet, golf. Special terms to Medical men, Prospcctts on 
app ication. 


Garage. 


in own grounds on the sunny s.op2 


JERSEY;—Roval Yacht Hotel. St. Heliers. The oldest established first-class Hotel in the 
Island. Adgeniicent position, facing Sea and Harbour. High-cluss cuisine, with most 
moderate tariff. 


LEAMINGTON SPA.—Regent Hotel. ‘The most charming in the provinces. Reconstructed 
and refurnished. Lift. Mecherché cuisine. Large Garage. Resident engineer. 3 minutes 
from Pump Room. Telephones: 109 & 0659 Leamington. Telegrams: ‘‘ Regent, Leamingtcn.” 


LONDON.— Royal Palace Hotel. Most charming rosition in London. Overlooking Hyde 
ae Every comfort and luxury. Enclosed suites with private bath-room. The Orchestra 
1 y: 


plays ¢ 


LOWESTOFT. Royal Hotel. The only high-class hotel near the harbour. Delightful situation, 
Alllatestimprovements. ‘Terms on application to Manager. 


MARGATE Cliftonville Hydro. Fully licensed. Finest position, facing sea and Oval. Electric 

light and lift. \toof garden. Billiards (2 tables). First-class cuisine and wines. Within easy 
distance of golf links. Motor garage in grounds of Hotel. Turkish, Dowsing and Electric baths. 
Special week-end tickets from Messrs. Cook & Sons - Saturday to Monday, £2; Fridav to Monday 
£2 10s., including 1st class railway fare and full board. Special terms for lengthened stay during 
Spring and early Summer. For Tariff apply Manager. i 


MATLOCK BATH.—‘‘ The Carlsbad of England.'’ Royal Hotel and Baths. 
Hotel, with perfect system of Continental and Electric Baths. 


A Luxurious 


NEWQUAY.— Headland Hotel. Finest position in Cornwall. Hotel grounds adjoin the renowned 
2 Newquay Golf Links, 18 holes. Largest and most comfortable Hotel in West of England, 
Two billiard tables. Motor garage. Electric light and lift. Winter terms from 3 gns. a week. 


NEWaQuay (Cornwall).—Hotel Edgeumbe. Splendidly situated. Dathing Beaches hans 


Moderate Tariff. Garage. 


PERTH.—Statioa Hotel. Covered way. ALFRED Foster, Manager. 


SCARBORO’. The Gainsborough Private Hotel. South Cliff. Delightfully situated. En 
pension, Table d’Hote, Telegrams: **Cantab, Scarborough." Nat. Tel. 0202. 


GOUTHAMPTON.—The Dolphin. Motor Garage. Inspection Pit and Petrol Stores. 


§ OUTHPORT.— Prince of Wales’ Hotel. ‘‘The best.” Excellent cooking. Terms moderate 
(inclusive week ends). Best Headquarters for Golfers. 'Phone 15. Tel. ‘* Prince, Southport.’ 
Hy. Gascoicne, Manager. i 


Facing sea at Birkdale. 


Five minutes 
Turkish, sea-water baths. 


GOUTHFORT.—Palace Hotel. The Hotel de Luxe. 
Moderate tari, 


from Birkdale, fifteen from Formby Golf Links. 
—STANLEY G. R. Hotman, Manager. 


CUR Oren ects Hotel: mara Street: Close to all places of interest. Recently re-decorated 
iroughont. ariff strictly moderate. Special inclusive week-end terms. Stabling 
garage. Tel. 26.—E. W. Ciark, Proprietor. ; i eee 


"TUNBRIDGE WELLS.—Mount Ephraim Hotel. Beautifully situated on the ee of Mount 


Ephraim. The leading and most fashionable hotel of this favourite winter resort. Only one 
hour from London, Terms most moderate, on application to Manageress. i 


VENTNOR. Royal Hotel. Largest and best. Finest view of the Island from hotel. F é 
beautifully laid out private grounds. Delightful winter resort. I cl ive re Io/- ak an 
Week ends 18/-. Manager, F, Montague Hayden, pedals Giger ene et 


WESTON-SUPER-MARE.— Week end at Grand Atlantic Hotel. Garage. 
Do. Leete's Private Hotels. Telephone 0297. 

Do. Royal Hotel, for comfort. Re-furnished. Electric light. Garage. 

Do. For Bracing Atlantic Breezes. Booklet, stamp, Phillput, Stationer. 
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[aL THEATRE. Mr. LEWIS WALLER, 
LessEE—Mr. Wittram GREET. Under the Management of Mr. Tom B. Davis. 


EVERY EVENING at 8.30. MATINEE WEDNESDAYS AND SATURDAYS at 2.30. 
BRIGADIER GERARD. By A. Conan Doyte, 


(Gx@) | S E U M ais CHARING CROSS. THREE TIMES DAILY, 
3 T : 


6, and g p.m. ‘‘COLISEUM REVUE." A Musical 
opical Divertissement in Two Acts. Over 300 Artistes on 

the Stage. 

Prices 6d. to 7s. 6d. 


[eOANED-OON HIPPODROME. 


TWICE DAILY, 
At 2 and 8 p.m. 
AN ENTERTAINMENT OF UNEXAMPLED BRILLIANCE, 


Boxes 1 to 2 Guineas. 


Ewe lre THEATRE. he AKON PAPE IE | /5\ 
A Ballet by Leo Délibes. Mlle. ADELINE GENEE, Premiére Danseuse, 
VENUS 1906. ARTHUR PRINCE, And Specially Selected Variety Programme. 
EVERY EVENING at 8.0. Manager, Mr. H. J. Hircnuins. 


MPERIAL ROYAL AUSTRIAN EXHIBITION, EARL’S COURT. 
Under the Patronage of H.R.H. THE PRINCE OF WALES. 
AN EXHIBITION OF ARTS, INDUSTRIES AND MANUFACTURES. 


Electric ‘Targets, 
Sir Hiram Maxim's Flying 


BRUSSELS for 


AND 
THE ARDENNES, 


Via HARWICH-ANTWERP 
every week-day. 


Under the auspices of THE AUSTRIAN GOVERNMENT. 
Open 11 a.m. to 11 p.m. Admission 1s, Season Tickets 10s. 6d. 
THE MASTERPIECES of LEADING ARTISTS. CHARMING PICTURES. 
EXQUISITE SrATUARY HANDICRAFTS of the VIENNESE GUILDS. FASHIONS— 
FURNITURE—BRONZ CHINA—GLASS—ART PRINTING. VIENNA AT WORK— 
BAKERY—DAIRY—SAUSAGE FACTORY. A TRIP THROUGH LOVELY AUSTRIA, 
GRAND MILITARY and PROMENADE CONCERTS. 

APOE VILLAGE in THE EMFRESS HALL. 
Life in the Mountains—Real Waterfall—Ice Grotto—Tyroler Songs and Dances—Vienna 
Beauties Quartette—Great Romantic Reproduction. 
SUMMER THEATRE—VIENNA BY NIGHT. Under the direction of Herr Gabor Steiner, 
GREAT PANORAMA OF THE BATTLE OF ISEL. 
THE SALT MINE. 
Shoot the miners’ chutes. Ferry the Brine Lake. 
THE VIENNA PRATER. 
The Wurstel Man. Otto's Wonder Cats. Bicycle Circus, Stereorama. 
Helter Skelter. Pagodan, an Eastern Enigma. Cavern of the Sirens. 
Machine. ; 

AUSTRIAN RESTAURANT CAFE AND LAGER BEER HALL, 
CHEAP | WATERLOO 
CONTINENTAL 
HOLIDAYS. 


Send post card to the Continental Manager, G.E.R., 
Liverpool Street Station, London, E.C., for descriptive 
illustrated pamphlet (free). 


MIDLAND GREAT WESTERN RAILWAY OF IRELAND. 
Visi aT 
CONNEMARA, ACHILL, 
AND WEST OF TRELAN & 


Railway Company’s Hotels at Recess (Connemara) and Mallaranny (Achill). 


For particulars as to Tours, &c., apply to Superintendent of Line, Broadstone Station, 
Dublin; Mr. JosepH Hoey, 50, Castle Street, Liverpool; Mr. J. F. Rirson, 180, Buchanan 
Street, Glasgow; Sleeping Car and International Express Trains Co., co, Cockspur Street, 
London; or to any of Messrs. Cook & Son's Tourist Offices 

JOSEPH TATLOW, Manacer. 


ESSRS. TATTERSALL will SELL the TICKHAM HNUNT HORSES, hunted by 
the Masters and Hunt Servants, the property of the Joint Masters, on MONDAY NEXT, 
May <8, 1906 :— 


1. TOPPER. 2. DAYSTAR. 3. MAGIC, 4. KNAPTON. 
5. 1 UTCHER. 6. HERO, 7. TROJAN. 8. LADYBIRD, 
9. SLOYES. ji 1o. PASSPORT. 11, SARAH 12. SUSAN. 

12 14. HARKAWAY. 15. RUIN. 16. AROBERT. 
17, 18. ROBIN. 19. LUCY. 20, JANE. 

21 22. BONES. 23. BRUCE. 24. KANGAROO. 


5. BROWNING. 26. PIGEON. 


They have 


The above horses up to 14 stone and over have all perfect mouths and manners. 
They 


all been ridden by a lady and are guaranteed sound except } o. 8, who makc¢s a slight noise. 
may be examined by any Veterinary Surgeon prior to the Sale at Tattersa!l’s 


LEE! 
| ate TRAPNELL COLLECTION OF OLD CHINESE PORCELAIN 


On view at 
GORER & SON'S GALLERIES, 170, NEW BOND STREET, W. 
Admission cn presentaticn of visiting-card cnly. 


NATURAL COLOUR PHOTOGRAPHY. 
Photographs in Natural Colours—Portraiture and Reproductions. 
NATURAL COLOUR PHOTOGRAPHY. 
Ar Tue ST. JAMES’ STUDIO, 45, OLD BOND ST., W. 
a 
BOOKS RECEIVED BY “THE TATLER” 
Publishers are requested to attach the price to all books sent 
IATA a ak or Inspector Morcan. By Oswald Crawfurd, C.M.G. 6s. (Chapman & 
all.) 


Business BLUE Book. 
Tre Upnitt hoap. By E. C. Ruthven. 


(Curtis, Gardner & Co., Ltd.) 
6s. (Chapman & Hall.) 


2s. net. 


Tue LIFE AND LeTrTers oF ALFRED AINGER. By Edith Sichel. 12s. 6d. net. (Constable.) 
Tur ENEMY IN ouR Mipst. By Walter Wood. 6s. (Jolin Long.) 
An INDEPENDENT Maipen. By Adcline S int. 6s. (Joln Lo-g.) 


Tue ConsuMpTIVE WorkKING Man. By Ncel Deen Bardswell. 10s. 6d. net. (Scientific Press, 
Lid 

A Dee eine Wortp. 6s. (Longmans, Creen & Co.) 

Mopern Sparn. By Martin Hume. 5s. (Fi her Unuin.) 

THe CHronictes or Bana. By M. Montgomery-Campbell. (Jarrold & Sons.) 

Tue Exemy 1n Our Minst. By Walter Wcod, 63. (John Long.) 

Prxcu Porry anp Co. By W. G. Yarcott. (Harper & Bros.) “4 

Ouiver Twist, ‘Nicholas Nickleby,” ‘‘A Tale of Two Cities," ‘'The Pickwick Papers, 
and ‘The Old Curiosity Shop," by Charles Dickens ; ‘‘ Vanity Fair," by W. M. Thackeray: 
Cloth, 1s.; leather, 2s. “(Collins's Clear-type Press.) 

apawe RATE OF POSTAGE FOR THIS WEEK’S TATLER is as followes 
Anywhere in the United Kingdom, 3d. per copy irrespective of weight. To any othe! 

art of the world the rate would be 4d. FOR EVERY TWO OUNCES, Care should therefore 

e taken to correctly WEIGH AND STAMP all copies before forwarding. 
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The Madrid 
Outrage. 


The Dastardly Outrage in Madrid. 
he indignation at the abomi- 
nable attempt upon the lives of 
the young King and Queen of Spain 
is world-wide. Those who rule the 
Latin races know that they carry 
their lives in their hands, and 
universal admiration can only be 
expressed at the fine royal courage 
shown by the young couple whom _ | 
destiny has placed in a_ position 
requiring more than usual nerve. | 


Was the Outrage Conceived in Soho ? 
he suggestion that the crime had 
been long premeditated is 
borne out by a statement made to 
me by a well-known police official 
who said, “ This atte mpted assassina- 
tion was ‘arranged i in Soho.” There 
are streets in this district of London 
seething with Anarchy; there are 
one or two Soho streets known as the haunt 
of the Italian Mafia, and others house the 
most disreputable of Barcelona ruffians. 
There is a tiny café not a mile from War- 
dour Street in the back room of which 
was hatched the plot to assassinate the 
unhappy Czar whose body was blown to 
pieces in St. Petersburg. 


A Rival to Dr. Reich. 


i hear that one of the most beautiful and 
best-known society women of the day 
is about to set up as a rival to Dr. Reich. 
Instead, however, of following _ his 
example and lecturing on women she 
proposes to deliver a series of addresses 
upon “Man and his Use in the World,” 
the audiences being limited to the mascu- 
line gender, no ladies being admitted. 
The lectures. will be delivered at a well: 
known hotel, and the idea prompts the 
query-—Why should not every fashionable 
hotel have its own salaried lecturer ? 


Mr. Toole. 


he news that Mr. John L. Toole was at 
the time of writing lying dangerously 
ill will cause widespread sorrow. The 
old man has been ina very weak condi- 
tion for some time, and when I met him 
on the front at B tighton some little time 
ago he looked very frail and ill. 


A Toole Story. 
o you remember the delightful story 
in which Mr. Toole was the hero, 
retold to us the other day by Mr. Sterling 
MacKinlay? “Walking along the main 
street of a provincial town,” says Mr. 
MacKinlay, “Toole happened to glance 
across the road. His eyes fell on some- 
thing which apparently gave him con- 
siderable satisfaction. With a smile he 
crossed over to the baker’s shop into which 
he had been gazing. Then, putting on a 
grave face, he entered and rapped at the 
counter. An old lady toddled in from the 
back room and asked what he pequired: 


Families Supplied. 

sf ‘The newcomer looked about him, 
coughed, and said in solemn tones, 

‘If you please I want two girls and 

boy.’ The old lady stared. 

pardon?’ ‘The request was repeated. ‘I 


‘1 beg your 


THE TATLER 


Mr. Toole’s 
Ilimess. 
pointing out why certain actors 


should not play certain parts, for in 
the case of Colonel Newcome there 
is no doubt that by criticism Mr. 
Tree was braced to great endeavour ; 
and the result was—success. Of 
course, it is impossible to put on the 
stage in his absolute perfection one 
of the truest, noblest, and best gentle- 
men in fiction. Thackeray could de- 
_ scribe a gentleman as successfully as 

he could depict asnob. Thackeray’s 

genius is not to be handed down, 

and the mantle of Elijah has, alas | 

not fallen upon Mr. Michael Morton. 


“* Colonel Newcome” 
Good. 


Theatrically 


Mlustratons Bureau 


THE KING OF SPAIN AND QUEEN VICTORIA 


Responding to the welcome of their subjects 


want two girls and a boy.’ A moment's 
hesitation and then he continued, ‘ Or, let 


me see; if you haven't a boy, three girls 
would do.’ ‘ Really, sir—I—I ‘don’t quite 
understand——’ ‘ W ell; well, if you 


haven't them all in stock pe rhaps \ you will 
order some and I will call again.’ The 
shopowner looked more mystified than 
ever. ‘But I haven't any boys or girls, 
sir. I’m a spinster and I’ve never had 
such imputations made against my 
character before.’ A pocket handkerchief 
was brought out, and her customer seeing 
by this danger signal that matters had 
gone far enough beckoned her outside 
and pointed to the sign on the window, 
‘Families supplied.’ ”’ 


Elliott & Fry 
MR. J. L. TOOLE 


Who at the time of going to press was lying dan- 
gerously ill at his home at Brighton 


Mr. Tree’s Success. 

(Criticism unmakes some actors and 
makes others. I am not quite sure 

whether it would not be a good Ade to 

generally adopt the ‘ Daily Mail” plan of 
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ut whilst there is much to criticise 
in Mr. Morton’s adaptation of 
the novel to the stage there can be 
no doubt that he has made a very 
passable stage play. Colonel Newcome 
had to be the central figure, for Mr. Tree 
played the part, and Mr. Morton has 
nobly striven to keep the colonel in the 
limelight all the time. However, Mr. 
Tree’s Colonel Newcome is quite the best 
thing he has done since the days of 
Captain Swift and A Man’s Shadow, and 
he is to be congratulated. His “adsum ” 
at the end of the play was an emotional 
masterpiece. 


Others. 
M:: Tree surprised everyone by her 

delightful acting as Mrs. Mackenzie, 
Miss Marion Terry charmed all of uS with 
her Madame de Florac, and Miss Lilian 
Braithwaite as Ethel Newcome was de- 
lightful. The play is magnificently staged 
in accordance aa the traditions of His 
Majesty's, and the audience went away 
enraptured when Mr. Tree confined his 
speech to one sentence only. 


Another Dramatic Gem. 

f Mrs. Blundell (M. E. Francis) is not 

careful she will soon be providing 

curtain-raisers for the whole of the London 
theatres. Olf and the Little Maid at the 
Haymarket was a delight, but the little 
rustic comedy which now precedes The 
Fascinating Mr. Vanderveldt at the Garrick 
Theatre entitled The Third Time of Asking 
is even more engaging. It is a little 
romantic story of love in a Lancashire 
village and is told in Mrs. Blundell’s 
inimitable way. Mr. Arthur Bourchier 
quite disguises himself as Bob Leather- 
barrow, and there is a little cad of a 
David Allcock played by Mr. Walter 
Pearce who ought to be seen by all. 


Singers from Austria. 
Awsttia in the form of the Viennese Male 
Choir came to the Queen’s Hall the 
other day, saw, and captured all London. 
“Never before,” said one of the members 
of the London Symphony Orchestra, “‘ has 
such singing been heard in this country.” 
The whole thing was a revelation even 
to the most blasé of Londoners, and Mr. 
Hugo Gorlitz is to be congratulated upon 
having arranged such magnificent concerts 
as those which were given by this choir. 


TATLER 


ELE: 


“V’VE put up with a good deal, and I 


should not have taken the unusual 

step of making this protest but for 

what has happened this evening. 
Sit down, please, so that I can do the 
same.” 


He obeyed. Arrived at St. James's 
Street, despite the lateness of the hour, in 
the hope of seeing men and receiving their 
congratulations, the fact that the smoking- 
room was empty had annoyed him. He 
had strolled across to the long mirror at 
which the younger members examined 
moustaches and older members looked at 
tongues, and there he repeated the bow 
he had given an hour or so earlier. 
As he was about to try the effect once 
more the reflection, lifting a forefinger, had 
begun to speak. 


“ Now we can talk,” said the figure. 
“First let me say that it is plain to a man 
of average intelligence like yourself e 

He started up indignantly. 

“Wish you wouldn’t inconvenience 
me by bobbing about so,” complained the 
figure. “ You knowas wellasI do that I'm 
obliged to imitate every movement, and 
you're doing yourself no good by adding 
to my annoyance. I am going to speak 
my mind in any case, and I’m not going 
to mince my words. Ihave had to work 
with a good many human beings—so soon 
as one’s done with there’s another ready— 
and perhaps I get less patient as the years 
roll on. I remember once Sheridan—— 
But I want to talk to you. I want to tell 
you that you're going too far. You're 
beginning to fancy that you are cleverer 
than most people.” 

“Tam!” 


“Granted,” cried the other readily. 
“But you're ‘beginning to show that you 
know it, and for that “there is no excuse. 
Let's argue this‘matter out. What were 
you in the early part of your life? Yes, 
yes,” as the other attempted to reply, “I 
know what you say to interviewers, all 
about the historical novel you wrote at 
the age of seven, the comedy you pro- 
duced with the aid of your brothers and 
sisters when you were eight-and-a-half. 
Everybody. knows that. But what are 
the facts? I ask you as talent to man, 
were you until the age of twenty- -three 
anything but an ordinary person?” 

“Depends what you call——” 

“Try not to answer when I ask you 
a question. I know what the correct reply 
is, and I want to give it. You were up to 
the age of twenty-three merely an ordinary 
youth with nothing except an indisposition 
for City work to mark you out from your 
fellows. That,” said the figure impres- 
sively, “that was when I came in.” 


He sat back in his arm chair and the 
figure did the same. He glanced at the 
knob of the electric bell on the wall; 
the figure went on rapidly :— 

“Twas released at that moment from 
aman, good chap in his way but rather 


Odd Imcidents. 


No. 


too fond of the drink, and I wish you to 
understand that it was the merest chance 
that I settled on you. I didn’t select you 
because you were honest and good, or 
because you were kind to your aunt; it 
was chance. | might have gone to the 
young fellow with whom you shared roonis 
in Duncan Terrace ; by the bye you saw 
him to-night when you were with those 
people and you took no notice of him. I 
needn't trouble to explain how you have 
progressed since I came to you; ina 
drawer at home you have the incomes 
noted down for the past sixteen years. it 
began, if I MMSE eh: with £175 


“Tm not going to take the trouble to 
contradict you.” 

“Now, now,” chidingly, “that sounds 
as though you were getting cross. It’s 
naughty to get cross. You'd rather see 
the kind of stuff you wrote about youre 
in ‘Days of My Youth” series. ” It's 
long since you were reminded of the Baie 
that truth seems ee your fiction. 
But there you were with £175 for the first 
year.” 

““T worked hard,” 

“T admit that. I’m quite willing to 
admit you worked hard. But everybody 
who wants to get on in this world has to 
work hard, and some work hard without 
ever getting on.” 


he said shortly. 


“Had you Sayed in nthe City,” continued 
the other, ‘‘ you would have had to work 
hard, signing on at nine in the morning 
and signing off at six at night, two o clock 


Saturdays. Are these your hours now? 
You would never have had more than 
three weeks’ holiday a year there; is a 


fortnight your limit at the present ‘time ? 
Then “there was your marriage. You'd 
like to fancy she married you because of 
your beautiful eyes, wouldn't you? My 
dear sir, you know as well as I do that 


it was me she admired; me whom she 
wedded ; it’s me she respects at the present 
moment. She was a very nice girl and 


she could have married twenty better men 
than’ you—I say twenty: what I mean 
is she could have chosen one out of twenty. 
But she knew she would be proud to be 
the wife of a celebrity, and she gets now 
a kind of reflected glory that comes to the 
wile of a celebrity. She endures your 
little outbursts. of temper; takes care to 
see that you do not make experiments at 
meals; makes sure that you do not smoke 
too much, and foc all this attention she 
gets repaid when she enters a drawing- 
room and. hears people say, ‘Oh, really ! 
That's his wife, then!’ And you, if you 
come on later to fetch her, swagger in 
with all the-———” 


He made a protest. 

“T know,” said the other. 
amount of defensiveness is necessary ; 
I'm not arguing that you can avoid 
putting on a moderate amount of side. 
But not too much of it, my friend. You 
have gone on and on until you seem 
unable to stop. You're beginning to look 


“ A certain 
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LER’S” 
By W. Pett Ridge. 


—OPEN REBELLION. 
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at your fellow creatures with a look of 
pained contempt. If you read a news- 
paper which contains no reference to you, 
you wonder why it was printed. You 
are intolerable enough when you talk; 
when you are silent you are a_ public 
insult. You find difficulty in concealing 
your regret that your advice was not 
asked at the time the world was created.” 


” 


“ Wish some of the other members—— 

“T haven't done with you yet. I'm 
going to remind you of what would 
happen if I were to leave you and go to 
inhabit some other mortal body. Plenty 
of excuses could be found for doing so, 
mind you. I could go at any moment. 
A touch of illness, a breakdown, some 
mental worry, and I could slip off, and the 
next moment you would find invention 
gone, intellect weakened, not an idea in 
your head. You would become a maun- 
derer, you would count for nothing, and 
when you died the obituary notices would 
begin with: ‘The present generation 
knows so little of him that many are 
probably under the impression that——’ ” 


“Tf only,” he said plaintively, “ 
tell me what you want me to do! 
thing within reason.” 

“To-night found my limit. Your 
affected look of weariness, of smugness, 
of—— I can’t describe it,’ said the 
figure violently. 

“ Anything within reason,’ 
again. “ Only tell me.’ 

‘Modesty, my dear sir, is what I want 
to see in you. Gratitude is something I 
should like to observe. A recognition 
that you count yourself fortunate to have 
been selected by me. A_ general air 
of tolerance for——” 


you'd 
Any- 


“he groaned 


Three men came in at the swing doors; 
the figure remained in the long mirror, but 
ceased conversation. The men came for- 
ward giving generous compliments and 
found themselves to their astonishment 
arrested by a gesture. A gesture of self- 


depreciation. 
‘Anything the matter?” they asked 
anxiously. 


“Nothing,” he replied quietly, ‘nothing 
to speak of. I don’t want to talk about 
myself. Tell me; how are you all getting 
on?” 


A Delightful Book. 


fo) those who love to trace the influence 
of Nature upon the work of our great 


poets Mr. Alexander Mackie’s ‘“ Nature 
IXKnowledge of Modern Poetry ” (Longmans, 


Green) will be welcomed. In it are 
chapters on Tennyson, Wordsworth, 
Matthew Arnold, and Low ‘ell as exponents 
of Nature study ; and Mr. Mackie forms a 
pleasant guide in showing how thorough 
was the Nz iture know ledge of the poets he 
has dealt with. An admirable addition 
to the shelves devoted to the open-air life. 
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IRRESPONSIBILITIES. 


— 1 


By 
Flaneur. 


HO shall now say that we are 

not a musical nation? Mr. 

Neil Forsyth tells us that the 

fact that he is introducing a 

donkey into an opera has led to large 

additions to his supporters at Covent 
Garden. 


“The British Australasian ” has noticed 
that it seldom improves the young Aus- 
tralian to be sent to England for a final 
polish. 

Our up-to-date manners are not of the 
best, 
And someone finds out inter alia 
They’re far from improving when they are 
impressed 
On youths who arrive from Australia. 
’Tis well to the rule of the Mother to bow 
And salute our imperial banners, 
But from what I have seen of our polish 
just now 
They'll get more on their boots than 
their manners. 


cs £7 

That Chandos 
Street has been 
chosen as the site 


of a new vegetarian 


restaurant is not 
without appro- 
priateness. Chan- 


dos Street is the 
“* Arrow” route. 


Mr. Richard 
Mansfield declares 
that at this moment 
it cannot be denied 
that “the ship of 
the stage is drifting 
somewhat hither 
and thither.’ He 
might have added, 
“Cand blither.” 


The Bishop of 
Ripon would like 
to see started a nice 
little educational 
home for engaged 
couples. Some- 
thing on the lines 
of a home for in- 
ebriates I suppose. 


We are bidden 
by Mr. Herbert 
Vivian to commend 
him to the desert 
for an infallible 
health resort. Mr. 
Vivian's health is a 
matter of such deep 
public importance 
that immediate 
steps should be 
taken to keep him 
in the desert for the 
rest of his natural 
life. ra 


dmwanmicten 


“T’'m off to have 
a shampoo,” said 
the young man with 
the receding chin. 
“Why not try the 
vacuum cleaner?” 
was his friend’s 


‘ that he tore my dresses 
sympathetic reply. 


The home, according to Mr. G. B. 
Shaw, has an evil influence on character 
as it enables people to shut themselves up 
in little pens. And little pens ave dan- 
gerous things, Mr. Shaw. 


Not until Spaniards have better oppor- 
tunities for courting their wives, says an 
authority, will happy days dawn for 
Spain. The Cortes should look to this. 


The vogue of Plato is gone. It did 
not last long, but nobody supposed it 
would. 


When lovely woman stoops to Plato 
And finds too late that he’s a bore, 
What charm can soothe her sorrow 

great, oh 
What art can cure her cardiac core ? 
The only art her grief to smother, 
To heal her heart-ache and all that, 
Is just to go and get another 
And, with good luck, a bigger hat. 


Maud : | think Charlie's love is cooling off since we got married. He used to kiss me so fervently 


May: But at that time he hadn't to pay for them 
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I was interviewed the other day by the 
husband of my laundress. To my intense 
surprise he proved to be a very small and 
fragile man. From my experience of her 
I had expected him to be a man of iron 
mould. 

Various organisations are now at work 
collecting money for the laudable purpose 
of giving town children a happy holiday 
in the fields. They all announce that the 
smallest countrybutions will be thankfully 
received. 


The sturdy democrat in the railway 
carriage was discussing the-peccadilloes of 
a local nobleman. ‘ Another nail in the 
blue blood of England!” he exclaimed 
with that fine mixture of metaphor which 
always characterises those who feel they 
have right on their side. 


A Parisian doctor is taking great 
credit to himself for his faith cure of a 
lady who imagined 

she hada live lizard 


gnawing at her 
vitals. Her name 


was Madame Chau- 
temps, and during 
her sufferings she 
kept explaining 
that there would 
be a hot time in 
the old town to- 
night. 


They were dis- 
cussing the excel- 
lences of “ Printers’ 
Pie,” produced by 
Mr. Hugh Spottis- 
woode, the King’s 
printer. “King’s 
sprinter,” said one. 
“T thought that 
was Nulli Secun- 
dus.” 


The London 
County Council 
proposes that girls 
in elementary 
schools shall devote 
some time to the 
study of housecraft. 
The announcement 
comes fittingly at 
a time when the 
houseboat — season 
on the Thames is 
beginning. 


Notice has been 
received at Sheer- 
ness that the Lords 
of the Admiralty 
| refuse to allow a 
pier to be built at 
Minster - on - Sea. 
Sheerness attributes 
this to sheer 
nescience, but all 
the same Minster- 
on-Sea will have to 


find some other 
place for its min- 
strelsy. 
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The Spanish Match. 


Reig, reign, go to Spain ; 
British loss is Spanish gain. 


| he alliance between Spain and 
England will be known as the 
“Tnatente Cordiale.” 


Woy should not the unconventional and 
motoring Sovereign of Spain be 
known as “ Alfresco I.”"? 


Lloyd v. Lords. 
M r. Lloyd-George has declared that the 
Liberals will not sit down under 
the rejection of their measures by the 
House of Lords. Personally, in fact, he 
will not stand it. Spiteful Tories suggest 
that if Mr. Lloyd-George will neither sit 
nor stand his attitude can only be described 
by one word. 


‘7 will not take it sitting,” cries 
Lloyd-George, the Lords defying ; 
*T will not stand it.” We surmise 
His only course is — 


The Prize-ticket Nuisance. 
ae he prizes offered by the papers for tram 
tickets are not, legally speaking, a 
lottery, but they must have the same 
effect on the population. Large sections 
of the people of London are now wasting 
their money and their time in taking need- 
less bus and tram rides, or at least tickets 
and buying and reading papers. 


jos Smith he was a working man 
Clean, thrifty, and content, 

Until the ticket craze began 
For an advertisement. 

One day by tram he travelled down, 
And in the ‘ Ey-n-g N-ws ” 

He found his ticket won a crown, 
Which he did not refuse. 

A penny spent had won five bob; 
He threw his tools aside ; 

Said he, ‘I’ve got a softer job— 
Vl take a penny ride.” 

He rode by tram, he rode by "bus, 
He read the papers o’er ; 

He spent the whole five shillings thus— 
In fact, a good deal more. 

He pawned his tools, his watch and chain, 
His misery increased ; 

He never won a prize again 
Till all the prizes ceased. 

He sought the people of the press 
And told his wretched case ; 

They only mocked his foolishness 
And droye him from the place. 

He picked a sixpence up at dawn 
Outside their office doors ; 

He took his hammer out of pawn 
And killed the editors. 


“The Tribune.” 


I have lately studied ‘The Tribune” 
poster designed by Mr. Byam Shaw, 
the eminent allegorical painter, but I do 
not quite understand his picture. The scroll 
bearing the name of the paper is supported 
by a British workman on one side and a 
peer in robes on the other. That is all 
right; I dare say somebody will get a 
peerage by supporting ‘* The Tribune.” 


s the design satirical? Is the Tribune 
represented as followed by satellites 
with their own axes to grind? And is he 
mounted on horseback because he is too 
weighty to walk? 


A Tribune on Horseback. 


O) Byam Shaw, who are indeed 
A not ignotus pictor, 
Why put your “ Tribune” on a steed 
And followed by a lictor ? 


Is this a satire ? and of what? 
For undecided I am ; 

You are a Shaw, yet you are not 
A Bernard, but a Byam. 


If tribunes had been used to shout 
From off a horse’s back, I 

Feel sure we should not read about 
The murder of the Gracchi. 


Tiberius stumbled in the street 
When foemen chased him madly ; 

Caius was forced his death to meet, 
He sprained his ankle badly. 


Had either of them owned a horse 
And known enough to ride it, 
How different had been the course 

Of Rome, and much outside it! 


On foot the Gracchi boldly bled 
And won a fame eternal ; 

Our modern tribunes only shed 
Their ink to print a journal. 


From the plebeian pence they draw 
More liberal resources ; 

And if the masses Byam, Shaw, 
They all can ride on horses ! 


Topographical. 
house is advertised as to let with the 
recommendation of being near the 
City, the West-end, and King’s Cross. It 
is supposed to bear east-west and by 
no'th from Charing Cross. 


Ht 


Doctored Degrees. 


he Rey. Charles F. Aked has resolved 

to drop the D.D. degree bestowed on 

him by an American college of no great 

note. People were saying that the Rey 
Charles’s degree was F.-Aked. 
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IROSS. 


1D: Clifford, the influential politician, 

has a similar degree, but has not * 
yet definitely dropped it. Why doesn’t 
some British university give him an 
LL.D.? Whatever may be said about 
his theological learning there is no doubt 
that few denominations could find a man 
to match him at making—and breaking— 
the law. 


V hen Clifford comes down on the clergy 
with lots 
Of language effective if rash, 
Although he may not be D.D. with the 
dots 
They wish him d——d with the dash. 


The Colonel off his Nut. 
Lhe German Reichstag, like the longest 
worm, has turned at last. When 
Colonel yon Deimling, the future governor 
of; German South-West Africa, declared 
that he would take his orders only from 
“his Kaiser” the deputies rejected the: 
almost voted credits for the colony and 
practically remarked that if “my Kaiser” 
chose to call the tune “ my Kaiser” might 
pay the piper. 


here was a bold Colonel von Deimling 
(A name rather hard on a rhymeling), 
Said he, “ I will own 
My Kaiser alone ! 
For others I don’t care a dimeling !” 
The Reichstag (that’s German for Diet), 
Insulted, declined to be quiet ; 
It said, “ As you will— 
We won't pay your bill; 
So you and ‘ your Kaiser’ can try it.” 


The Suffragettes Again. 


“The gallant Montefiore | 
In language full of pith 
Shouts from an upper story 
In happy Hammersmith, 


The suffragettes who know her 
Assemble at her call, 

And cottage loaves they throw her 
Across the garden wall. 


The food supplies might fail if 
They were not to the foie; 
The tyrant Asquith’s bailiff 
Is lurking at the door. 


She laughs at rams or axes 
With high undaunted note— 

She will not pay her taxes 
Until she gets the vote. 


But men who overtask with 
The daily toil their backs 

Sigh, “ Strike our votes off, Asquith, 
And let us off our tax.” 
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THE TRYING TRADESMAN. By Geo. Belcher. 
aLEENS : REE : 


‘““Haven’t you something—aw—-more suited to my head? 
**Do you mean a soft hat, sir?” 
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Unlimited Capital. 


F necessity there are a great many 
circumstances which place the 
building of an ideal theatre 
almost outside the range of prac- 

tical politics, though I daresay il I pos- 
sessed the wealth of a Rothschild I could 
overcome most of the dilliculties in the 
way of such an achievement. ‘To start 
with, the site of a theatre is a matter of 
considerable moment, and just at the 
present instant there is not to my way of 
thinking an ideal site available. 


The Site. 


I can conceive no more perfect spot on 

which to erect a theatre than the 
ground occupied at present by the Carlton 
Hotel, and here on an 
island space 1 would 
erect mv ideal theatre. 
It should be a build- 
ing of very consider- 
able beauty, an orna- 
ment to its surround- 
ings, such as are the 
opera-houses in Paris 
or Berlin, 


The Size. } 


if would not 

having a 
large house, 
the size of a theatre 
must, of course, to a 
certain extent depend 
on the class of enter- 
tainment it is intended 


aim at 
very 
though 


to provide in it. But 
in my ideal house I 
would not have more 


than a seating capacity 
for 800. persons. I 
would devote the 
ground floor entirely 
to the stalls and con- 
vert the upper circle 
into the pit; I mean 
that the charge for 
admission to that part 
of the theatre would 
be the same as is now 
charged for accommo- 
dation in the pit. 


Interior Decoration. 
ceilings and | 


“The 

walls should. be 
painted in charming 
pictures, and beyond 
that the only colour- 
ing | would have would 
be reddish brown and 
gold with dark tapestries, which look so 
warm and comfortable and I think make 
a most effective background to the varied 
beauties of feminine attire, which would 
supply the necessary amount of colour 
required to keep the theatre from looking 
too sombre in appearance. 


Evening Dress. 
V lilst on the subject ot dress I would 
welcome in my ideal theatre a less 
rigorous observance of that unwritten law 
which compels the occupants of the stalls 
to dress in the evening. ‘The custom does 
not prevail so generally in any other. city 
in Europe or America as it does in London, 
and it is one that 1 am sure causes an 
immense amount of inconvenience to a 
great many theatregoers. 


A DELIGHTFUL SCENE FROM 


Uncle Nat (Mr. Cyril Maude) : 


Suburbia’s Trouble. 
|t is extremely inconvenient for people 
who live in the suburbs and whose 
business keeps them in town all day to 
have to go to their homes and dress before 
they can come to a theatre, which they 
feel compelled to do unless Chey take a 
seat in some of the cheaper parts of the 
house or happen to possess the courage to 
appear in the stalls in their every-day 
earments, a courage that too few people I 
am afraid possess. 


Draughts. 
alk here are two complaints which the 

patrons of most theatres very 
Peeenty make, the causes for which | 
should strive hard to remoye in my ideal 


“SHORE ACRES” 


Ann Barron (Miss Mary Rorke): What in the name of goodness is the matter? 
Me and the children are having some fun, that’s all 


playhouse. The first of these is concern- 
ing the draughts caused by the opening 
and shutting of doors, resulting sometimes 
in the persons who happen to be in the 
way of them getting a bad cold or an 
attack of rheumatism, or what is nearly as 
bad sitting throughout the play in con- 
tinual fear that they will contract some 
such malady. I have in view a system 
of entrances and exits by which these 
draughts might be completely eliminated, 
which are certainly at all times unpleasant 
and poset Dy may sometimes be dang xous: 


Bad Air. 

“Lhe other complaint to which I refer 
concerns the heated and unwhole- 

some atmosphere that prevails in so many 

theatres. I had fitted in the Avenue 
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By Cyril 
Maude. 


Theatre an electrical apparatus for 
exhausting the heated and letting in the 
fresh air simultaneously, and had it worked 
as it was designed to it would certainly 
have kept the atmosphere of the theatre 
cool and pleasant throughout — the 
performance. 


The Stock-company System. 
Now as to the performances in my ideal 
theatre. ‘To achieve my ideal in 
this respect would require the expenditure 
of so much money that I fear it may be 
really regarded as outside the range of 
possibility, I should like to have stock 
companies composed of the very best 
players available and give the public the 
best of everything in the way of theatrical 
entertainment, Shak- 
spere, comedy,  ro- 
mantic plays, musical 
comedy—eyerything in 
fact, and everything 
done aswell as it would 
be possible to do it. 


Care of the Actor. 
U nder this system no 


actor would have 
to perform more than 
two or three nights a 
week, which would 
take us back to the 
days of Garrick, who 
thought that playing 


two nights a week 
was extremely hard 
work. This brings me 


to rellect that the com- 
fort of the players 
would have to be care- 
fully studied in my 
ideal theatre. 


The Dressing-rooms. 
“Lhe dressing - rooms 

ina great many 
London theatres are 
arranged apparently on 
the principle that it is 
a good thing for the 
actors and actresses to 
have plenty of walking 
exercise whilst going 
from their rooms_ to 
the stage and vice 
versd. The principle 
is one, however, which 
few of us appreciate, 
and in my ideal 
theatre I should have 
the dressing-rooms 
placed in as close 
proximity to the stage as possible, and 
also pay far more attention to the general 
design and construction of these rooms 
than at present is given to this particular 
matter. 


Dover Street Studios 


An Ideal Audience. 


AG ideal theatre should, of course, be 

filled by an ideal public, and that it 
would be I have not the least doubt ; but 
even so, would it pay? I am almost afraid 
that such an ideal theatre would have to 
be run more on philanthropic than on 
business lines. 

Oe MAuDE. 


| éacher (in tale SEES): Johnnie, 
give me the name of the largest 
known diamond, Johnnie: The Ace. 
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MADAME JANE HADING 


This charming young Parisian actress is due to appear at the Coronet Theatre on Monday next. 
handsomest of the younger school of Parisian leading ladies. 


Reutlinger 


Madame Hading is probably the finest and one of the 
Her great charm is simplicity—both on the stage and off. She has just made an enormous 
impression in Edinburgh and Newcastle 
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Marceau 


MADAME SARAH BERNHARDT 


This is the latest and one of the most striking portraits ever taken of the great French actress. Her happy escape uninjured from a recent railway 
accident in Kansas is matter for congratulation by thousands of admirers. Madame Bernhardt sails for France to-morrow and will presently enjoy a 
few weeks’ well-earned rest at her beautiful home in Belle Isle 
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The Story of the American Tourist. 

He was a sad-faced American tourist, 
and as he seated himself in a West- 

end restaurant he was immediately 

attended by an obsequious waiter. 

“T want two eggs,” said the American, 
“one fried on one side and one on the 
other.” 

“*Ow is that, sir?’ asked the astounded 
waiter. 

“ Two eggs—one fried on one side and 
one on the other.” 


D 


“* Very.-well, sir.” 

The waiter was gone several minutes 
and when he returned his face was a 
study. 

“Would you please repeat your horder, 
Sliven! 

“T said very distinctly, two eggs—one 
fried on one side and one on the other.” 

Oppressive silence and then a dazed, 
“Very well, sir.” 

This time the waiter was gone longer, 
and when he returned he said anxiously :— 


ANOTHER MOTOR SMASH 


“She was pinned underneath the car and was unconscious to the end. Dreadful, wasn’t it?” 


“Awful to think of. Didn't even have time to put her writing desk in order” 


This delightful drawing, by Mr. F. H. Townsend, is reproduced from ‘‘ Printers’ Pie, 1906," the remarkable annual edited by Mr. W. 
We all owe a debt of 


Hugh Spottiswoode, and produced to swell the funds of the Printers’ Pension Corporation and other charities. 


gratitude to the printer and bookseller, and by purchasing a copy of ‘‘Printers’ Pie’ 


and doing a charitable deed at the same time. 
do so immediately as the edition, comprising 50,000 copies, is already nearly sold out 
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one is obtaining an extraordinary shillingsworth 
It is very essential that those who desire to obtain a copy of ‘ Printers’ Pie” should 
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Would it be awsking too much, sir, 
to ‘ave you repeat your horder, sir? I 
cawn’t think I ‘ave it right, sir, y’ know.” 

“Two eggs,” said the American, sadly 
and patiently ; “one fried on one side and 
one on the other.” 

More oppressive silence and another 
fainter, “ Very well, sir.” 

This time he was gone still longer. 
When he returned his collar was un- 
buttoned, his hair dishevelled, and his face 
scratched and bleeding. Leaning over 
the waiting patron 
he whispered :— 

“Would you mind 
tyking boiled heges, 
sir? I’ve ’ad some 
words with the cook.” 


Waiting for her Cue. 
[t was at some juve- 
nile theatricals. 
The children were 
giving a little drama 
of their own wherein 
courtships and wed- 
dings played a lead- 
ing part in the plot. 
It appears that during 
the progress of the 
play the father had 
gone behind the 
scenes, where he found 
his youngest offspring 
sitting in a corner. 

“Why, Marie,” 
asked he, “have you 
been left out of the 
play? Why aren’t 
you on with the 
others ?”’ 

“T’'m not left out,” 
indignantly denied 
Marie, “I’m the baby 
waitin’ to be born!”’ 


He Knew what he 
was About. 


yA country bride- 
groom, when 


the bride hesitated to 
pronounce the word, 
obey,’ remarked to 
the olliciating clergy- 
man, ‘‘Go on, mester 
—it don’t matter; | 
can make her.” 


The Ironic Architect. 
V ho is the famous 
architect of 
whom the following 
is told?) He had got 
out the designs for a 
magnificent church to 
cost £60,000, and the 
committee wanted 
him to reduce the 
price to £20,000. 
“Say thirty shil- 
lings more, gentle- 
men,’ he wrote, ‘‘ and 
have a nice spire.” 


Transmigration. 
“C ettainly I believe 
in the trais- 
migration of souls. 
I may be a bear in 
the next life.” 
“Wouldn't it be 
nice to have a change, 
dear?” suggested his 
wile sweetly. 
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LOST—-A MOTOR. By Charles SyKes. 
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uvton Sle 


Seen a motor car down the hill anywhere, boy? 
Noa, but oi seen four rubber rings an’ a ’eap o’ scrap iron 
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THE SENTIMENTAL SIDE. By the late Phil May. 
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Barber (sentimentally): Very old customer, sir, remember you twenty odd years ; but lease is up, premises coming down, 
so you'll not have your ’air cut ‘ere much longer, sir 
Customer (drily): No? Ah, well, generally have it cut shorter 
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NOTHING TOO GOOD. By Will Owen. 


[al a ad —— ome 


The Legatee: All his life he said nothing was too good for me, and now he has died and left me nothing 
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Plhotograplins tlhe Moment 
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Ellis & Walery 
JOSKA SZIGETI 


A clever Hungarian boy violinist 


Another Boy Violinist. 
‘The present, more than any other, seems 
an age of infant prodigies both in 
music and in drama. Of prominent child 
musicians there are a great number, includ- 
ing Mischa Elman, Vivien Chartres, and 
Joska Szigeti. Szigeti is the last’ to step 
upon the London platform. He is a Hun- 
garian, twelve years of age, and-one of the 
most wonderful boy violinists. heard in 
London for many years. He played at 
the Bechstein Hall recently and at once 
leaped into popularity. 


| 


A French Lecturer. 

\ Bouvier (Officier d’Académie) de- 
‘T+ livered the last of three most 
interesting French lectures at the Stein- 
way Hall the other day. The first of 


‘an ere waeee a | 
Elliott & Fry 


M. BOUVIER 


A well-known French lecturer now in London 


these lectures, upon Alphonse Daudet, was 
heard on May 18, and the second, dealing 
with Maeterlinck, on May 25. The subject 
of the last lecture was Mariage d'Amour, 
a play in two acts by M. Bouvier. 


THE MARR:AGE OF EVA AND STRONGBOW 


Clever Violimists—Tableaux in Ireland. 


smears 
Vandyk 
MISS MAY HARRISON 


One of our cleverest juvenile musicians 


Miss May Harrison. 
ince her first public appearance, by 
which she established her claim to 
be regarded as one of the most talented 
young violinists of the present day, Miss 
May Harrison has been quietly pursuing her 
studies instead of allowing herself to be 
exploited as a prodigy. At the age of ten 
she passed the senior grade and gained 
the full marks of the Associated Board of 
the Royal Academy and Royal College. 


Abernethy 


An interesting historical spectacle was recently presented in the Ulster Hall, Belfast, descriptive of events in the early history of the Emerald Isle, and one 


of the most noteworthy was the tableau reproduced above. 


The principal characters are: Princess Eva (Miss M. D. McGonigal), Strongbow (Mr. James 


Thompson), King Dermot (Dr. McConnell), Dean (Mr. J. V. Brennan) 


250 


